











“It’s 2014, and still there are 
homeless people _ sleeping 
in the rough, exposed to the 
ter weather. In front of the 


Avenue there is a small 
ampment, a safe place on 
€ property where a number 
f homeless people have erected 
shift shelters. 


New Year's Greetings from Alberta Street News Vendors 


Tony Barata stands in front of some 
of the shelters in front of the Bissell 


_ Centre where is has come to do laundry. 


He has housing now, but was homeless 
last summer. 





Peter Gladue is one of the Alberta Street 
News vendors who is homeless. 


vendors pay 50 cents 





By Rory Gaudon 


As vendors we would like to thank 
all our customers and sponsors 
for your contributions to us and 
Alberta Street News. Because of 
your kindness, we are pleased to 
announce our paper has grown, 
we're now established in the Cities 
of Edmonton, Calgary and Red 
Deer. Your funding has enabled 
myself and fellow vendors to 
make payments over the years, 
towards our bills such as housing, 
food, cloths, educational and 
recreational events. 


We are doing our best to better 
ourselves and we honestly could 
have not do it without your 
support. Best Wishes and Thank 
You once again to each and 
every one of you for helping us 
build a small foundation, that 
will continue to grow and turn 
into a prosperous self-sufficient 
business in the future. 


Fatal Care 


“Fatal Care,’ a six-part series, 
opens the door on secrecy and 
lack of accountability—but fails 
to mention an elephant in the 
room. 


By Allan Sheppard 


The Edmonton Journal-Calgary 
Herald Fatal Care series of 
investigative reports on deaths 
of children in the care of Alberta 
Human Services is timely—in 
fact, it’s overdue. More than that, 
it’s a necessary rebuke to Alberta 
government and the departments 
that have, under various names 
and ministers over the years, 
been responsible for the welfare 
of children in care in Alberta. 
The responsibility currently lies 
with the Department of Human 


Services and Minister Dave 
Hancock. 
Continued on Page 3 
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Happy New Year With Thanks 
To Our Supporters Who Make 


The Paper Possible 


By Linda Dumont 


Happy New Year and thanks to 
everyone who supported Alberta 
Street News over the past year 
making it possible for us to continue 
to provide a paper for our vendors 
to sell on the streets. Thanks to all 
of our volunteers including the 
Edmonton Street News Society 
board of directors, Allan Sheppard, 
Eric Rice, Kathy Reith, Jim Gurnett, 
Mathew Kay, Brad Bailey, Marian 
Enow, Kierra Mcintyre, Angelique 
Branston, Naomi Giroux, Linda 
Dumont, Amee_ Barber, our 
designers Theresa McBryan and 
the Pixel Blue college, satellite 
distributors Angelique Branston 
and Robert Champion, and all of 
those who contributed stories 
and photographs. Thank you to 
those who supported the paper 
financially through buying ads 
and through donations including 
Judy Brown, Vello Rieli, Jennifer 
Parks, Judy Brown, Daniel Monroe 
and others. And thank you to 
our customers who supported 
our vendors through purchasing 
Alberta Street News and in many 
other ways. 

True to our mandate, we provide 
employment to those who are 
in need of money, and who face 
barriers to employment due to 
mental and or physical disabilities, 


addictions, family breakdown, 
being victims of abuse and 


. violence, having prison records, 


lack of education, lack of social 
skills or are faced with or have 
overcome any number of other 
adverse circumstances. Many of 
our vendors are survivors. Selling 
papers offers the opportunity 
to work even for those facing 
multiple barriers because they can 
work in the small windows of time 
when they are able to function 
well enough to go out and sell 
papers! 

Selling papers can become 
a stepping stone to _ other 
opportunities. Some vendors go 
on to other employment using the 
skills learned while selling papers 
on the street and thanks to the 
support and connections made ~ 
through the people they meet 
while out vending. | occasionally 
run into someone who_ was 
vending on the streets in the 90's 
when | was a regular vendor, who 
is now employed. Cec Garfin works 
at Northlands in security, another 
vendor is a security guard, and one 
is a distributor for Metro, while 
vendor john Zapantis has a snow- 
shovelling business in winter, and 
does lawn care in the summer. | 
have become managing editor for 
Alberta Street News. 


Thank you to the 
organizations that hosted 
vendor recruitment for 
Alberta Street New 


By John Zapantis 


| agreed to host a series of Alberta 
Street News vendor recruitment 
drives at various Edmonton and 
Red Deer social organizations from 
October 12 through November 
27 in Red Deer and in Edmonton. 
We would like to express our 
sincere gratitude to the following 
organizations and people for 
allowing us the opportunity of 
using their facilities in hiring new 
ASN vendors for the year 2013. 
Chris Solomon, kitchen  co- 
ordinator at the Potter's Hands 
Kitchen in Red Deer, Alberta. 
That Alberta Street News vendor 
recruitment day was held Saturday, 
December 12, from 8 a.m. to 11 
a.m. Murray Soroka, executive 
director at Jasper Place Health and 


Wellness Centre in Edmonton on . 


Wednesday November 13, from 2-4 
p.m., Meagan Schuring, director at 
the Mosiac Centre in Edmonton 


for hosting the ASN vendor 
recruitment day on Wednesday, 
November 20th from9a.m. to 
1 p.m. and Lorraine Irwin, 
office co-ordinator at Red Deer 
Action Group in Red Deer, Alberta 
on Wednesday, November 
27th from 10 a.m. to 1:30 p.m. 

I'd also love to express a sincere 
thank you to Morinville Town 
Planning's licence _linspector 
Karen Strawson and planner Tim | 
Vrooman for waiving my Morinville 
business licence for the year 2014, 
since Tim Vrooman suggested 
to me earlier in the year that if | 
was to produce our newspaper's 
registration number, from 2014 | 
onwards our papers would no 


longer have to pay an annual: 


licence fee to operate my two 
Alberta Street News newspaper 
vendor boxes that | have seated » 
in front of A&W and Friends 
and Neighbours Restaurants in — 
Morinville. ok ae 


THE VIEWES PRESENTED IN THIS PUBLICATION ARE THOSE OF THE WRITERS 





EDITORIAL 


Calgary Herald-Edmonton 
Journal Series On Deaths 
of Children in Care Exposes 


Shoddy Government Practices 


“Fatal Care,’ a six-part series, 
opens the door on secrecy and 
lack of accountability—but fails to 
mention an elephant in the room 


By Allan Sheppard 


[Note: As this editorial was being 
edited to meet holiday deadlines 
for publication, ASN learned that 
Calgary MLA Manmeet Bhullar has 
replaced Dave Hancock as Minister 
of Human Services. The references 
below to Minister Hancock remain 
accurate and relevant to the history 
of the issues discussed. | will watch 
with interest how Minister Bhullar 
deals with these matters and look 
forward to an opportunity to 
present and examine his responses 
to some of the questions raised 
below and in the future.] 


The Edmonton Journal-Calgary 
Herald Fatal Care series of 
investigative reports on deaths 
of children in the care of Alberta 
Human. Services is  timely—in 
fact, it’s overdue. More than that, 
it’s a necessary rebuke to Alberta 
government and the departments 
that have, under various names 
and ministers over the years, 
been responsible for the welfare 
of children in care in Alberta. The 
responsibility currently lies with 
the Department of Human Services 
and Minister Dave Hancock. The 
Journal-Herald investigation found 
that at least 145 children have died 
while in care in Alberta since 1999, 
on average about 10 each year. The 
government had reported only 
59 deaths for the period. Journal- 
Herald reporters suggest that the 
true number is probably higher 
than their count, which does not 
include children considered at risk 
who were living at home, either 
because they had not yet been 
apprehended or because they had 
been returned to their parents. 


According to the Journal-Herald 
report, there are “at least 49 such 
children...likely dozens more.” 


(tinyurl.com/I5Ipsfy) 

Gathering the information to 
identify the 145 children so far 
known to have died in care took four 
years of freedom-of-information 
requests and court proceedings. 
Those efforts yielded “3,000 
pages of ministry death records, 
historical fatality inquiry reports 
and lawsuits spanning 14 years.” 


(tinyurl.com/I5Ipsfy ) 
Aside from the numbers of known 


and anticipated deaths, the 
Journal-Herald series provides 
other disturbing information. 


Of the 145 deaths identified so 
far, one-third were of babies 
one year old or younger. 
(tinyurl.com/kI7mmea ) 

Alberta's child death review system 
is shoddy: “(it) lacks accountability, 
transparency, (a) clear mandate” 
and it does not have a “process 
to track, (and) implement 
proposals” when reviews are done.’ 


(tinyurl.com/kI7mmea ) 

Alberta enforces a ban against 
publication of the names of 
children in care, whether alive or 
dead, so rigorously that parents 
must go to court to get their right to 
identify a dead child publicly. While 
the government and Alberta's 
College of Social Workers argue 
the ban protects children in care 
and their siblings and families from 
shame and other negative effects, 
many parents and advocates 
see the ban as an abuse against 
transparency and accountability— 
and a trivialization of the victims 
and their deaths. 


( tinyurl.com/I5Ipsfy ) 
Alberta has paid “$8.7 million 


Call for Board Members 


in claims” to parents of children 
who have died in care. Lawyers 
and advocates argue that the 
amount could—and should— 
be higher. Parents are usually 
poor and marginalized; they 
lack the personal, financial and 
support resources they need to 
challenge a system that has already 
overwhelmed and damaged them. 


(tinyurl.com/k53q63!1 ) 

ASN will look in greater detail in 
future issues of ASN at these and 
other issues and questions that 
demand answers and action. It 
hope the Journal, the Herald, 
and other mainstream media will 
continue to challenge and hold the 
government to account in ways it 
has managed to avoid so far. ASN 
will do its best to contribute to the 
discussion and the action. 


Any death of a child is painful for 
the families involved. When a child 
dies in the care of the provincial 
government it is more than a 
painful event in lives of close family 
and friends: it is a direct challenge 
to the integrity of the government 
that directs and administers the 
child protection system, and to the 
humanity of every Albertan who 
stands by and does nothing to 
prevent or stop such travesties. 


| see only two reasons why children 
should be subjected to the serious 
trauma of being apprehended by 
the state and put in the care of 
foster parents or a group home: 

to protect them from imminent 
mortal or serious physical danger 
from their parents, siblings, or close 
family members or friends; 

to give access (ina limited number 
of very special cases) to financial 
and other resources and support 
not available to parents of children 
with certain disabilities or medical 
challenges. 


In both cases, when it takes a child 
into care, as sometimes it must, the 
government must assume—and 
must be seen and acknowledged 
to have assumed and accepted— 
the responsibilities of parenthood. 
It may delegate the day-to-day 
responsibility for the welfare and 
protection of a child to foster 
parents or institutional caregivers, 
but it cannot deny strict and direct 
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responsibility for making sure the 
child is safe and well cared for at all 
times. 


For a government to take a child 
from its parents to protect it 
from serious violence or neglect, 
only to have it die in spite of 
being apprehended, is _ bad 
enough. For that government to 
suggest, as ours does through 
Minister Hancock in interviews 
with Journal-Herald reporters, 
that it sees nothing seriously 
wrong with its child welfare and 
protection systems when such 
things happen, is appalling. For the 
same government and minister to 
admit that they do not even know 
that such things have happened 
or how, or why, or how often is 
beyond appalling—at approaches 
criminality, in a moral if not a legal 
sense. 


And there is the elephant in the 
room! mentioned at the beginning: 
| believe the unacceptable number 
of deaths in care is but the tip of a 
very large iceberg about which the 
government and Minister Hancock 
are in denial, if not ignorance— 
unacceptable physical, emotional, 
and sexual abuse of children in 
care by some foster families and 
institutional care workers. That 
abuse may not result in death, but 
it leads to serious, often lifelong, 
damage that is all too familiar to 
front-line social workers, police and 
institutional custodians. , 


That too is something ASN will visit 
in future issues. | hope the Journal, 
the Herald, and other mainstream 
media will join us. 


[Edmonton Journal readers can 
find links to the Fatal Care series at 
(tinyurl.com/n6s2evc ). 


Calgary Herald readers can find 
them at 
(tinyurl.com/muodym4 ). 


Both pages contain links to related 
stories and comment.] 


So what? “There is not an ethnic 
group in the world that has not 
suffered terrible injustices at one 
time or another in its history. 


Alberta Street News wants you in 2014! If you are interested in playing an active volunteer role in the 


publication of Alberta's street 
expand your skills in the areas 


partnership development, please contact us. 


newspaper and working with other committed board members icon alelal=ae) 
of public relations, advertising sales, writing, 1aUlatelg-\ iil alepmel|(-laiarie) e) ele) ame) 


Please e-mail Jim Gurnett at jimgurnett@yahoo.ca or Eric Rice at eric.rice@shaw.ca 
roll r-laamantelccatel evelelar=> ¢el-ral t=) s(e)at-ar-1alemce) [on 
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“What's Really Changed?” 








What's Really Changed? Photo by Pedro Schultz 





Happiness 
For All 


Dignity 


By Ryan Robertson 

To understand By Ryan Robertson 
The plight of many......... 

It must be lived It is 

The way ; Once again 

That they see it ... The time 

You can't just To put aside 

Tell them All that 

What to do Seems wrong 

Or ; and 

How to do it... Lead the throng 
But rather Of happiness 
Compassion and empathy Towards another year . 
Must be displayed. ........ And hope 

And patience There is cheer 
Must be levied... To which we 

For dignity Can all revere 

Is of the 


Utmost importance..... 
And a steering stone 
To human understanding. 





Ryan Robertson 


Photo by Linda Dumont 





Alone, Forgotten, Lonely, Out Of 
Sight Out Of Mind 


(Dedicated to all homeless and street people throughout the world) 
By Mark, 1995 


Alone, forgotten, lonely, out of sight, out of mind 
Neglected by our society, rejected by mankind 


The mentally ill, the homeless, the vulnerable, human beings are 
everywhere 


Dozens dying daily; drugs, drink, disease, deprivation, despair. 


Languishing in the hostels, bedsits, dumps in need of repair 

In places of oblivion where no one seems to care 

Exploited by corrupt, unscrupulous landlords who look on with disdain 
Their only real concern is of how much they can gain. 


For others not so “lucky” who are looking for a bed 

They'll turn to any place of comfort to rest their weary head 
Alleys, stairwells, doorways, basements, any place will do 
So long as there is shelter for one night, maybe two. 


Another day is dawning, another day of doom 

Where to move on next from the cold, the rain, the gloom? 
Wandering about aimlessly, searching for a clue 

To find a place of refuge for the many, not the few. 


“No room’ in such places, “Full up’, closed doors all around 

It’s back to that place of misery the previous night they found 

Danger, cold, wet, abject squalor beckons yet again 

For the thousands in our society; vulnerable, teenagers, young women, 
young men. 


But just how many make it to see yet another day? 

Some will not awaken, found dead, frozen where they lay 
Another lost, forgotten statistic, which no one cares to keep 
Figures of huge numbers, enough to make you weep. 

And what about the others that those dead friends leave behind? 
If you look in the right places, this is what you'll find: 

Sickness, destitution, chronic ill health are matters of fact 
Deterioration of bodies, lost souls, minds about to crack. 


Misery, dejection, deep depression is the norm 

However strong the individual, whatever shape or form 
Existing mental illness; minor, moderate, severe 

Will clearly be exacerbated by torment, uncertainty, fear. 
Confused, weak, weary, frightened, very much alone 
Another day of hopelessness, another day unknown 

Too tired to go on any more with illness, apathy, despair 
It’s time to say “Goodbye cruel world, no one really cares”. 


One more death, a suicide, caused by complacency, neglect 

Isn't it time to treat our fellow man with a little more respect? 

Help, care, understanding would certainly be a start 

Act now to prevent more deaths Those-With-Power, compassion, heart. 
Let’s start to radically rethink, review our “Community Care” 

We must stop leaving our vulnerable unassessed, unmonitored, unaware 
The years have now slipped by since the start of this disastrous Act 

It’s time to change this “system”, which is failing, that’s a fact. 


So come on health staff, social workers, politicians across the divide 

Get your acts together to stop this rising tide 

Of needless deaths, human suffering, tragedies that put you all to shame 
“A national disgrace, disaster, scandal” - who will take the blame? 


A poem based on vast personal insight, knowledge and experience. 
March 1995 ... What's really changed in all those years?!" ee 


se8y Fa 


On Personal Responsibility (5) 





Allan Sheppard 


Colonialism and 
Canada’s First 
Peoples: 

It’s Complicated 


[Fifth in a series of columns on 
notions of personal responsibility 
as applied by some individuals 
and political leaders to First 
Nations/Aboriginal/Indigenous 


(FNAI) peoples; the fourth 
prompted by a July 2013 Calgary 
Herald column by Naomi 
Lakritz: Colonialism didn’t 


cause Phoenix Sinclair's death. 
(tinyurl.com/oyv6cka) 


Naomi Lakritz’s column riffs on 
her conviction that Samantha 
Kematch, and Kematch’s common- 
law husband, Karl McKay, were 
personally and exclusively 
responsible for the torture and 
death of Kematch’s five-year-old 
daughter, Phoenix Sinclair, on a 
Manitoba reserve in 2005. Lakritz 
takes offence at a suggestion by 
Jay Funke, lawyer for Manitoba 
First Nations organizations at 
an inquiry into Phoenix's death, 
that “centuries of colonial-based 
policies and practices which have 
been forced upon the First Nations 


COLUMBO HAS 
A BAD DAY 


UH,,.. BEFORE | CO 
SIR, TUST ONE 


MoRE THING... 


people of Canada contributed to 
the circumstances of Phoenix's 
death.’ 

Lakritz objects, as | understand her, 
for two basic reasons: she does not 
agree that Canadian policies and 
practice were (and are) colonial; 
but even if they were, that would 
still not excuse what Kematch and 
McKay did, and it would not absolve 
them of personal responsibility for 
their behaviour. 


“There are no_ circumstances,’ 
Lakritz insists, “which prevent 
anyone from deciding that they are 
going to be the best parents they 
can be. Nothing prevents them 
from seeking help to achieve that 
goal. No situation, whether it took 
place in history or is being lived 
right now in the present moment, 
is so bad that it makes individuals 
decide to shoot, choke, beat and 
otherwise torture a five-year-old 
child.’ 


| have tried, in previous instalments 
of an extended analysis of Laktitz’s 
column, to show that there are 
reasons for such behaviour. 
They are reasons that can be 
traced directly back to Canadian 
government policies and practices 
that were—and still are—colonial. 
Lakritz and many other Canadians 
will disagree, but | offer a common 
definition of “colonialism” in 
rebuttal: “exploitation by a stronger 
country of (a) weaker one; the use 
of the weaker country’s resources 
to strengthen and enrich the 
stronger country.” 


(onelook. 
com/?w=colonialism&ls=a) 


That is a fair description of what 
has happened since first contact 
in relations between Canadian 
governments and First Nations. 
Lakritz and others (including 
our federal government) will 
disagree, but the only objection 
they can raise is that Canada’s 
First Nations are not and never 
were countries. That argument 
may score legalistic and semantic 
debating points, but ethical or 
moral ones. Canada, following in 
the footsteps of the British Empire, 


NoW You SAID You 
WERE AT CoPPER CREEK 
YESTERDAY, SIR. 
BUT THAT'S IN THE 
MOUNTAIN STANDARD 

ME-ZONE. You 


| 
lan enle HAVE BEEN 
ABLE To MAKE (T 





uses superior strength to exploit 
and marginalize the indigenous 
occupants of its territory. Lakritz’s 
response to that is, effectively, 


“So what? There is not an ethnic 
group in the world that has 
not suffered terrible injustices 
at one time or another in its 
history. “ 


No one has escaped this. To name 
just a few, the Armenians suffered 
genocide in 1915, the Tutsis of 
Rwanda in 1994, the Jews and 
Roma suffered unspeakable 
horrors during the Holocaust, the 
Ukrainians were victims of Josef 
Stalin's forced famine, with more 
than seven million starved to 
death...” So cry me a river, eh? 


Except...except...none of Lakritz’s 
examples is or was colonial in 
anything like the circumstances 
of First Nations, Aboriginal and 
Indigenous peoples in Canada. 


Lakritz might have mentioned 
more relevant examples: the 
Aborigines of Australia, the Maori 
of New Zealand, for instance. Both 
suffered colonialist policies and 
practices similar to those enforced 
in Canada. 


Policies and practices in Australia, 
New Zealand, and Canada may 
have varied in detail, but they 
had similar results: alienation and 
demoralization of indigenous 
peoples by appropriation of 
their land and resources and by 
sustained, systematic projects to 
devalue and ultimately to destroy 
their cultures, their languages, their 
traditional lifestyles, communities, 
and their identities. 


Butit’s complicated. We inevitably 
reach a point, as | feel | have here, 
where both Naomi Lakritz and 
| are flogging dead horses. She 
points to flaws in the people and 
insists nothing will change for the 
better until the people change for 
the better. | point to flaws in the 
system and insist that nothing will 
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change until the system changes. 
We are both right. And we are 
both wrong—at least to the extent 
that either of us presumes to tell 
our First Nations, Aboriginal, and 
Indigenous sisters and brothers 
what is wrong with them and how 
to fix their problems. 

We seem on the surface to disagree 
on almost everything, but there is 
one thing on which we can agree: 
the solutions lie not with us but with 
them. They must fix themselves. 


| leave you with some insights 
from a young Cree-speaking Métis 
woman, Chelsea Vowel. Vowel 
grew up near Lac Ste. Anne, west of 
Edmonton and took a law degree 
at the University of Alberta. She 
now works with Aboriginal youth in 
Montreal and blogs on First Nations, 
Aboriginal, and Indigenous issues 
under the name apihtawikosisan 


(tinyurl.com/an9xbq4). 


“The oppression we have faced and 
continue to face, does not define 
us,’ she says in a recent post (The 
reports of our cultural deaths have 
always been greatly exaggerated, 
tinyurl.com/prcxjcl). What does 
define Indigenous people in 
Canada and, in fact, everywhere, 
is language, for language is both 
the foundation and the entry 
point to indigenous culture, law 
and socio-political views, all of 
which are essential for a stable 
and sustainable future based on a 
secure sense of identity. 


The challenges are great, and they 
are many. But apihtawikosisan 
argues articulately and forcefully 
that they can and will be met 
successfully, if for no other reason 
than that First Nations, Aboriginal 
and Indigenous peoples are still 
here. Centuries of deliberate, 
sustained effort to assimilate, 
deracinate, and overwhelm them, 
they are still here. Beaten down, 
but not yet beaten. 


There is still hope. Read the blog. 
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Red Deer Action Group Society Improves 
Quality of Life For the Physically Disabled 


sect alevsnsatcitie 


We provide oppertunilies 


Alhert 


HOW HIRING VENDORS, 


jm line Up Here 


Lorraine Irwin, Office coordinator of Red Deer Action Group Society 


By Lorraine Irwin 


In 1975 a group of people with 
disabilities banded together 
to form an organization called 
Parkland Action Group for the 
Physically Disabled. The purpose 
was to have a louder voice to 
bring attention to barriers and 
problems with accessibility in the 
City of Red Deer. Later the name 


Drop-In Centre 1, 4th Avenue SE 


All clients of The DI may access meal services. 
Meals and snacks are provided at no charge to 


Gs alae 


Se 


was changed to Red Deer Action 
Group and it became a registered 
as a charity in 1980, and the fleet 
of buses grew. Over the years the 
Action buses served thousands 
of individuals, helping them to 
their destinations - work places, 
medical appointments or social 
and educational opportunities. 
As of September, 2007 the City 
of Red Deer added the Action 


Meals & Food Resources in Calgary 
Emergency Meals - Youth EXIT Youth Shelter 


11216 Ave NE, Calgary 


anyone in need. Food service is offered on the 


2nd Floor daily, 365 days a year. 


Clients who are unable to attend regular meal 
service due to work or school commitments, or 
other verifiable appointments can receive a 


bagged lunch. 


Bagged lunches can be arranged by request to 
any staff person, or through the Day Office located 


on the 2nd Floor. 
Meal Schedules 
Breakfast -7:00 a.m. 
Snack - 9:30 a.m. 
Lunch - 12:00 p.m. 
Snack-3:30 p.m. 
Dinner- 6:00 p.m 


Center of Hope 420 9th Avenue SE 
Free for clients 

Open to public for small charge 
Breakfast: $2.50 

Lunch: $3.00 

Dinner: $4.50 


Emergency Meals (24 & Under) 
EXIT Community Outreach 
117-7th Avenue SW, Calgary 
403-262-9953 

Sunday 1 :00 pm -5:00p.m. 


Community Supports 


Monday & Thursday 


Emergency Meals 


403-266-2622 


Thursdays Only -10:30 a.m. 


Food Bank 


Calgary Inter-Faith Food Bank 


403-253-2055 


Food Hamper 


NeighbourLink Calgary 


403-209-1930 


Food Bank 


Calgary Inter-Faith Food Bank 


403-253-2059 


Food Bank 


Calgary Poppy Fund and Veterans 


Food Bank 


7 days/week - 4:00 pm - 9:00 p.m. 


Streetlight - Youth for Christ 
Parks at 10th ave & 1 st Street SE 





Photo by john Zapantis 


Group’s 165 buses to their fleet 
and the group refocused on a plan 
called the Subsidy Ride Program 
to serve those individuals that fall 
through the cracks. This program 
assists individuals in need of 
transportation to medical facilities 
and or social and educational 
opportunities who have a yearly 
income below $24,000. Presently 
the Action Group is implementing a 





Food Bank 

Muslim Families Network Society: Halal Food 
403-466-6367 
www.MuslimFamiliesNetwork.com 


Free Meals In 
Red Deer 


Barahcah Place 


4611-50 Avenue 
Lunch — 12:00 to 1:00 p.m. Monday to 
Friday 


Loaves and Fishes 

6002-54 Avenue 

403 347-1844 

Supper - 5:00 to 7:00 p.m. Monday, 
Wednesday and Friday 


Potter's Hands, 

4935-51 Street 

403 309-4246 

Breakfast - 6:00 a.m. to 7:30 a.m. Monday 
to Friday 

9:00 to 11:00 a.m. Saturday 

Lunch — 11:30 to 1:00 p.m. Monday 
Supper — 5:00 to 7:00 p.m. Tuesday 


Seventh Day Adventist Church 
5014 — 49 Street 

403 341-4470 

Supper 4:30 to 5:30 p.m. 
Thursday and Saturday 


new program called Donate a Ride 
modelled after the same program 
in Edmonton and anticipate huge 
success for the future. The Red 


Deer Action Group Society will 
continue to improve the quality of 
life for the disadvantaged, disabled, 
frail, elderly and their families 
through advocacy, education and 
programs. 





Food Hamper 
St. Edmund's Anglican Church 


8336-34th Ave NW 
Monday & Thursday 
09:00 am - 12:00 Noon 


Alex Community Health Centre 
Unit 101,1318 Centre Street NE 


Community Meals 


Inn from the Cold 


403-263-8384 


Emergency Food 


CUPS (Calgary Urban Project Society) 
128-7th Avenue SE 


Food Hamper & Meals 
Feed the Hungry, St. Mary's Cathedral 
Sunday Dinner 


3:30 pm - 5:00 p.m. 


Meals on the street outside City Hall 
Calgary Street Church 
Monday - 6:00pm, 


Wednesday11:00a.m. 


Friday - 6:00pm Sunday, 1:00 p.m. 


Monday - Friday 10:00 am - 3:00 pm 


Union Envy 


By Timothy Wild 


Organized labour is certainly taking 
a beating these days. Not only is 
there the ongoing (and misguided) 
public animosity towards unions in 
general as greedy and unrealistic 
relics of a bygone industrial. era, 
there have been actual attacks on 
the core principles of industrial 
legality at both the federal and 
provincial levels. For example, the 
federal government has introduced 
measures, hidden. within’ the 
325 pages of Bill C-4, the Budget 
Implementation Act, which tilts the 
bargaining table in favour of the 
government in its relations with 
federal civil servants. It restricts 
the use of. arbitration when 
negotiations stall and severely 
limits the right to strike. 


And right here in Alberta, the 
provincial government introduced 
and quickly passed Bill 45 (The 
Public Sector Services Continuity 
Act) and Bill 46 (Public Services 
Salary Restraint Act). Among 
other things, Bill 45 supports the 
levying of significant fines in the 
case of an illegal strike, while Bill 
46 eliminates binding arbitration 
for the Alberta Union of Provincial 
Employees (AUPE) when, as with 
the federal legislation, negotiations 
reach an impasse. The latter bill 
will also result in the imposition 
of a wage deal if AUPE does not 
reach a contract deal by the end 
of this month. So much for the 
patience, respect and reasonable 
consideration of the bargaining 
table. The attacks on the Alberta 


public sector are especially galling 
given that even during the heyday 
of the Klein-Dinning Revolution, 
unions were spared such draconian 
legislation. 


But beyond union halls, there 
doesn't seem to be much discussion 
of the above. As mentioned, there 
is a growing anti-labour sentiment 
amongst many members of the 
public. They see organized labour 
gaining wage increases (not 
always at inflation though) and 
an expansion of benefits, while 
their wages remain stagnant. 
They see members of organized 
labour being able to maintain a 
healthier life-work balance, while 
they struggle with working longer 
hours to meet the basic costs of 
living. And many people fall victim 
to the simplistic assertions of the 
capitalist press that unions are self- 
serving, are only concerned about 
the economic well being of their 
members and, in the case of public 
sector unions, gain contracts that 
result in tax increases for the rest 
of us. As a result, there seems to 
be little public concern or debate 
over these pieces of legislation that 
threaten all of our basic rights to 
freedom of association. 


More specifically, this legislative 
agenda marks a significant change 
in the role of government as a 
neutral arbitrator. Certainly, there 
is a difference, when it comes to 
negotiating with public sector 
units, after all “government” is the 
“boss” at the table. To be sure, 
there are differences in dealing 
with decisions that have to be met 
with public as opposed to private 
funds. Nevertheless, the legislation 


will formally undermine the 
foundations of industrial relations, 
and this precedent could be readily 
applied to all labour negotiations, 
private and public. 


This is why people should be 
unsettled about any infringements 
on the rights of organized labour 
within the sphere of industrial 
relations whether public or 
private. We need a strong labour 
movement to ensure the general 
social rights of citizenship of all 
Albertans. Yes, unions support 
the economic well being of their 
members. But unions also have 
a broader social dimension that 
supports and actively promotes 
the social and economic well being 
of all of us. Social development did 
not come as the result of random 
acts of kindness by big business 
and the upper classes, but by 
the ongoing toil of the labour 
movement. A quick look at history 
shows that advances such as public 
pensions, vacations and the length 
of the work week, and occupational 
health and safety were the result 
of the unremitting advocacy of 
organized labour and their elected 
representatives and supporters. 


Now, a number of people 
(including some members of the 
unorganized working class) feel a 
certain sense of satisfaction when 
they see public sector workers’ 


rights to unionize and bargain 
collectively undermined. After 
all, the prevailing wisdom goes, 
governments don’t have the 
money to fund “lavish” contracts 
with pensions and benefits that 
the average private sector worker 
can only dream of. Many feel that 
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it’s time to take these coddled civil 
servants and their unions down 
a peg. However, once again as 
history shows us, when unions 
are weak, the rights of workers are 
undermined and social benefits 
are downgraded. Picking on civil 
servants and demanding their 
benefits be reduced (rather than 
enhancing benefits to public 
sector levels) is an easy way for 
governments and their employer 
supporters to divide and conquer. 
Progressive movements should 
support a strong union movement 
in both the public and private 
sectors. 


| am, however, realistic enough 
to know that the labour movement 
is not perfect or completely 
altruistic. Some unions are more 
concerned with raiding the 
membership of other unions, 
rather than attempting the 
difficult work of organizing the 
unorganized sectors of the labour 
force. Unions are not that well 
regarded by many members of the 
general public. And membership 
rates are dropping as the makeup 
of our economic system changes. 
But when it comes right down 
to it, we all benefit from the past 
work of the labour movement, 
and we could all use their support 
now. Indeed, in these dark and 
unpleasant days of unfettered 
capitalism, unions are one of the 
last bastions of a sustainable and 
effective opposition. So, for the 
past, present and future, we all 
need to be concerned about these 
unnecessary and __ ideologically 
motivated attacks on our comrades 
in the labour movement. After all, 
an injury to one is an injury to all! 


By Sharon Austin 


Robbed! | couldn't believe it! | 
opened my brown wooden jewel 
box again somehow expecting my 
rings to materialize before my eyes. 
| don’t know how long! stood there 
as a feeling of such loss swept over 
me. Only three months before, my 
mother-in' law had passed away 
at the age of 91. | had taken care 
of her for the past 14 years, the 
last two in my home as her health 
steadily declined. She had left me 
the ruby ring and the emerald ring 
that she had worn on her left hand 
for as long as | could remember. 
The rings were priceless, not only 
for their sentimental value but 
because they were over 60 years 
old. Also missing was the only piece 
of jewelry that | had to remember 
my mother who passed away when 
| was 28. Poor sweet Mom had lived 
in such poverty that even her gold 
ring had no stones. | had put in a 


tiny amethyst and a clear stone to 
symbolize our birthdays. The thief 
had taken everything that was gold 
or silver, even my high school ring 
(THS 1967). 

| had been away for two weeks 
visiting my grandchildren in British 
Columbia but my husband was at 
home and being retired he didn't 
go out much. We also have a big 
black dog who frightens those 
who do not know that she is very 
gentle. The police were called and 
fingerprints were taken but nothing 
ever came of it. They surmised, as 
we did, that the thief was someone 
in the neighbourhood who knew 
that | was away and could easily 
see if my husband's truck was there. 
Living in the country, we didn't 
always lock the doors and windows 
if we were just taking the dogs fora 
walk or going out to the garden. It 
was the first time that we had been 
robbed in 43 years! | made the 


rounds of the pawn shops but none . 


of my missing rings were there. The 
police officer thought that the thief 
had probably dumped my precious 
jewels for the price of the gold. 

At first | had a hard time sleeping. 
|’ would lie awake imagining the 
thief standing in my bedroom 
rifling through my jewelry, his evil 
eyes glowing in the gleam of a tiny 
flashlight. He must have known my 
big dog, maybe even patted her and 
called her by name. | imagined that 
the thief was a twisted individual, 
hopelessly addicted to drugs and 
alcohol; so depraved that he would 
steal just for another fix. It was 
painful to think of my beautiful 
rings going for such an unsavory 
purpose. | felt betrayed, and angry 
and hated the thief. Before long, | 
realized that | had allowed the thief 
to steal my sense of peace and well- 
being along with my possessions. 
It was time to turn what the devil 


had intended me for harm into a 
blessing. Being a Christian, | asked 
myself; “what would Jesus want 
me to do in this situation.” The 
Word always has the answer ; in the 
sermon on the mount, Jesus tells 
us “Love your enemies, bless them 
that curse you, do good to them 
that hate you, and pray for them 
which despitefully use you.....” As | 
began to pray for the thief, | felt all 
my hurt and anger wash away and | 
felt much better. 

Although | did not have the 
rings insured, | was pleased to 
find out that my house insurance 
covered some of the replacement 
cost of the rings. There was no way 
that | could ever replace what had 
been taken from me, so | chose 
to use the money to bless others. 
What a great feeling to see a trial 
turned into a blessing! In the New 
Year, lets all try to make this world a 
better place. 
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WITHERING STORM 


Through The 
Withering Storm 








Book Review 
By Eric Rice 


On the cover of Through The 
Withering Storm by Leif Gregersen 
there is a picture of a pathway 
through trees. It suggests that 
the book is about a path through 
difficulties, about well-worn tracks 
of habit or societal structure that 
let us all find our way through 
the wilderness to some _ place 
of comfort and safety. But that 
couldn't be further from the truth. 
The book is about struggle. About 
being caught in the wilderness of 
mental illness without support, 
without ready-made pathways to 
follow. About, in the end, accepting 
that the wilderness surrounds us 
and is part of us, and that only 
through acceptance of its essential 
untamable nature can we find 
some kind of peace. 


Leif Gregersen himself was born 
and raised in St. Albert just outside 
of Edmonton. His father was a self- 
made businessman. Leif did well in 
school early on and was amember Leif at the Edmonton Public Library holding Through the Withering Storm and Photo by Eric Rice 
of the cadets. He had a brother another book of poetry he has written. 











to eee lammy Delorey 


N(olUmer-Talat=1/ on lamaal-mre)l(o\Ulare MUN AS 


@ | want to to subscribe to Alberta Street News. 
Please find enclosed pnclosed payment of $30 
fora 1 year subscription. 


| want to make a donation towards publication 
costs. Please find enclosed my donation of 


$ 


| want to help someone to reperesent ASN 
at the International Network of Street 
Papers conference in July. | want to donate 





Photo byJohn Zapantis 


Tammy Delorey is a crafter. She first came to the Mosiac Centre during 
the first week of April 2013. She’s been crafting since age 14. As a way of 


| want to donate Air Miles points towards air 
elle to the conference in Glasgow, anjirlire in giving back to the centre, for the support she’s received from them, she’s 


crafted this sign that hangs over the centre’s administrative office. She 
has made many hand crafted items for the centre’s various programs and 
services. 


2014 


For more information about ASN, Call Managing Editor 
Linda Dumont at 780-428-0805 
Please pay by money order or cheque. 
Payments can be made out to Edmonton Street News Society 
9533-106 A Avenue Edmonton ABT5H 0S9 





and sister that went to school in 
St. Albert as well. As anyone who 
knows St. Albert will tell you, it is 
not an impoverished community. 
Quite the opposite. So Leif seemed 
to have all the opportunities that 
any young man could want to build 
a stable successful life for himself. 
From the outside looking in, it 
looked like everything was great. 


From the inside looking out, 
his teenage years were a hell that 
few people could survive, and even 
fewer could survive to write about. 
There are many books in the library 
and on line about mental illness. 
Much of it research-based, some of 
it academic, some of it layperson 
books designed to help the sufferer 
or the people close to them detect 
and deal with mental illness. Leif’s 
book isn't like that. It is a first person 
narrative of ayoung man who went 
through his teenage years suffering 
from bipolar effective disorder, and 
the things that happened to him 
because of it. 


The Canadian Mental Health 
Association states that one in five 
people will suffer from a mental 
illness in their lives, that every one 
of us knows someone who suffers 
from mental illness, right now. It 
may be easy to say that, and it 
may be just as easy for each of us 
to think of someone we know who 


Working Asa 
Bar Bouncer 
Won Me 
Friends and 
Respect On 
The Floor 


By John Zapantis 


My first day as a bar bouncer at 
the Dover Hotel in Edmonton 
certainly helped me break ground 
with my work colleagues back in 
September of 1992. Sophie, one 
of the supervisors at the time, 
wanted to see how much nerve | 
would take to restore calm, testing 
me from every end by sending 
me out to the floor to confront 
unruly bar patrons, who often 
seemed to manipulate the crowds 
while working the situations to 
their selfish demands. |, as an 
individual, would think about the 
safety of others and was not one 
to cross the line in abusing my 
powers, so would constantly keep 
in mind that a sense of humour 
was the ground breaker in calming 
tensions that were about to get out 
of hand. On my first day Sophie 
gave me a loud pep talk, like some 





Book cover - Through The Withering Storm 


suffers. But it is almost impossible 
to get inside the lived experience 
of the mentally ill, and a little bit 
frightening as well. 


For those who want a taste 
of the experience, | would 
highly recommend Through The 
Withering Storm. Brutal in its 
simplicity, and frightening in its 
admissions, it is at times a difficult 
read. The first-person timebound 
narrative sometimes leaps ahead 
or behind. Passages of description 
are interspersed with broad 
observations about morals or 
societal norms. Judgment is meted 


trainer in a boxing ring lecturing 
his boxer in between fights. | was 
to be firm with the customers at 
all times and to never back down 
from their demands. | had it in the 
back of my mind that my style of 
influencing others was going to be 
a lot different in terms of how | was 
going to calm tensions in the long 
term. 


During my first day on the job,| can 
recall Sophie telling me to go up to 
this very tall Native dude seated at 
a table in the upper rafters of our 
bar. She insisted that | go up to him 
firmly, regardless of what he was 
about to say, and tell him that he 
had 15 minutes to drink up. While 
playing over these instructions in 
my head, rather a little nervous 
about what the outcome would 
bring, | approached him slowly and 
when | got to his table, | told him in 
a firm monotone, “Sir | was just told 
by the bar supervisor to tell you 
that you have 15 minutes to drink 


up.” 


The big Native male customer 
stood up quickly, towering over 
me at around 6 feet 7 inches, 
demandinginaloudandaggressive 
tone, “Are those your orders or your 
supervisor's orders?” Feeling a little 
intimidated by his Paul Bunyan size, 
| immediately went into automatic 
pilot, giving him my version of how 
to effectively handle this situation. | 
said, confidently and firmly, “Those 
are my supervisor's orders, but 
when the time comes I'll let you 
know. Those are my orders.” 





Photo by Eric Rice 


out to members of Leif’s family, to 
the mental health system and to 
his friends. Sometimes he judges 
himself as well, but right and wrong 
are slippery shadows in this world. 
Things happen, sometimes for no 
reason, sometimes for some reason. 
With the benefit of hindsight 
Leif was able to dot his narrative 
with moments of foreshadowing 
or justification. But putting that 
hindsight aside, reading his story 
is like looking through the eyes 
of a lost soul as he struggles his 
way through the wilderness, not 
knowing why he is there or where 
he is. Time and momentum moves 
him but it is not in any noticeable 
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direction — the wilderness is around 
him and within him at the same 
time. 


Leif for now has found his way 
out of the wilderness, not on well- 
trodden pathways, but through 
sheer determination. His illness is 
now something he acknowledges, 
and respects, and he sticks to his 
medications and his counseling 
because he knows that he has 
no choice if he wants to remain 
independent. But despite of or 
because of his illness, he has been 
able to share with us a story that 
would never otherwise have been 
heard. 


Through The Withering Storm can 
be purchased at: 


- Audrey’s Books, 
10702 Jasper Avenue (Edmonton) 


- Tix on the Square, Churchill 
Square (Edmonton) 


- Chapters Whyte Avenue, 
10502 82 Ave. (Edmonton) 


- Online at www.amazon.com 








Working as a bar bouncer 


He then quickly sat down, not really 
knowing how to absorb how | had 
replied to his demands, which really 
got him thinking as he continued 
to drink the last of what was left in 
his glass. Despite the short amount 
of time (two months) | worked at 
the Dover Hotel as a supervisor, 
as Alberta’s hospitality industry 
properly refers to bouncers, there 
were two other major situations 
that | take great pride in handling. 
During the middle of my first 
month while working the floor, 
two young female patrons decided 
to. get into some kind of heated 
debate. One of the ladies was a 
big gorgeous red head that stood 


Photo by Theresa Walsh Cooke 


at around 6 feet tall and the other 
woman was a rough looking short 
haired blonde about a tiny 5 feet 2 
inches in height. 


There in front of me | could now see 
both of them getting up from their 
crowded adjacent tables, facing 
one another as they mouthed 
off at one another. Their voices 
continued to rise louder and louder. 
| immediately ran up to them with 
my arms spread out to separate 
those two, issuing out loud, in a 
thundering voice, a stern warning, 
“Ladies break it up. If there’s any 
fighting in this bar, you'll both be 
barred out for ninety days.” 


— 
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My method worked and prevented 
both woman from harming one 
another or other nearby patrons 
seated at their tables. Right after 
breaking up those two hot heads, 
the big red head asked me if she 
could talk to me in private. When | 
went over to talk to her table, she 
lowered her tone of voice and said, 
“I'm glad you interfered, | was really 
afraid to take her on, but | never 
wanted her to know that.” | was 
pleased that her appreciation for 
my efforts were expressed. | place 
my left hand around her arm. 


Then that tiny blonde woman 
asked if she could speak to me in 
private. | was certainly surprised 
that she was thinking the same 
thing. She said, “I really never 
wanted to go the round with her. 
She’s one big woman! I'd love to 
invite you over to my place next 
Friday for supper as a way of 
showing my appreciation for what 
you did for me.” | accepted her 
invitation and was surprised to find 
out, over a meal over a plate of 
spaghetti and meatballs, that she 
was a cocaine dealer. | vowed to 
stay out of her business, making 
it my goal to leave her place as 
soon as my meal was finished and 


making certain that | did not forget 
to thank her for a wonderful meal 
after everything was all said and 
done. A few weeks later on a very 
busy Friday afternoon my general 
supervisor noticed one of our 
patrons named George dealing 
drugs to the customers in the bar. 
Our bar manager was infuriated 
and with a loud aggressive tone 
of voice, she came up to me and 
said, “Tell George, he’s barred out 
of here for 90 days for selling drugs 
and don't bow to him either.’ 


| walked cautiously up 
towards George who was 
at a pool table holding a 
pool cue. When | was close 
enough to him, | noticed 


that he towered over me at 
6 feet 2 inches. 


| myself was then around 5 feet 
11 inches. | gave him a run down 
about why he was being barred 
out. | then said, “George, | was told 
by the bar manager that you are 





barred out of here for 90 days for 
dealing drugs in our bar.” 

George took insult to injury and 
lifted the pool cue over his right 
shoulder in a threatening stance 
like he was ready to bring it down 
over my head. | turned the whole 
scenario around, preventing my 
head from being split open, when 
| quickly came up with a better 
solution to the problem. | said 
quickly, “But you're more than 
welcome to come back after your 
90 days has expired, because youre 
one of our better customers.” Well 
that logic worked as George slowly 
lowered the pool cue and placed it 
on the table, then walked towards 
me and gave me a bar hug saying, 
“Thanks, John you're cool.” 


Working at the Dover Hotel as a 
supervisor really helped my self 
esteem and self confidence. | 
matured tremendously from the 
challenging experiences of laying 
down the law to the occasional 
unruly types and successfully 
preventing human __ disasters 
from occurring. The experience 
of working around rowdy and 
aggressive characters helped me 
overcome some major fears | had 
to deal with because of my long 
pending issue with Post Traumatic 
Stress Disorder (PTSD). | was once 


traumatized by a severe beating 
| received at the hands of a drug 
dealing school mate in high school, 
who thought! had something going 
on with his girlfriend. After being 
sucker punched by this bad apple, 
he continued to lay a beating on 
me once | was down for the count. 
Eventually | was hospitalized and 
suffered a nervous break down from 
the severe blows to the head in that 
five minute beating. The culprit was 
never charged as the cops turned a 
blind eye to my grievances. | was 
also hospitalized and placed on 
medication to stabilize the PTSD 
from that incident but managed 
to get off the medication with the 
help of exercise, weight training 
and running long distances. 


Through the experience of working 
in that bar | realized that facing my 
fears, using logic in getting people 
to think over their unruly actions 
and preventing them or anyone 
from getting hurt, served as icing 
on the cake in helping me to 
overcome all of my fears. Had | not 
gambled on taking on the task of 
working in that bar as a supervisor, 
| would have never known what | 
was missing! 


“A goal is nothing more than a dream with a time limit.’ 


A RORY STORY 


The Education 
Wish of Queen 
Trish 

Part Three 


By Rory Gaudon 


After Roar’s chores were finished 
he decided to roam as fast as 
possible to his best friend’s home. 
Finally arriving at Trish’s place, he 
asked her politely before they ate, 
“May | wash my hands and face.’ 
She answered, “Yes! Our subject 
reference receiving an education 
really does appeal to me,’ anxiously 
waiting for his return patiently. 
They both sat down for another 
conversation; eyeing their meal, 
sipping tea. The lovely lady passed 
him a piece of bread. 


Roar lightly scratch the top of his 
head and said, “| was wondering, 
how we could teach children 
about careers so they can find 
employment in our Medical Clinics 
and Hospitals. A lot of people like 
taking care of the injured or sick?” 
Queen Trish looked at him with a 
pleasant smile, stating; “Injuries 
can make humanoids hostile. First 


aid is where they start, healing the 
sick, lame or injured comes from 
the heart. When children grow 
older and graduate from Secondary 
School, some of them will make an 
important decision, like deciding 
which type of medical career is 
there most promising tool. These 
trained experts are dedicated 
and sincere. To become a nurse 
means going to college; working 
in the medical field requires great 
knowledge. A doctor's degree 
needs those professionals to spend 
numerous hours studying and 
training in university. Hopefully 
some children will grow up to be 
a dentist and repair many a cavity. 
Some young adults might want 
to promote hygiene, this helps 
citizens stay clean and healthy in 
our society. Secretaries are always 
sought after for a professional 
person's office and staff” Together 
they started to laugh. 


Trish loved this conversation 
with the Dwarf King. Both of their 
ideas were about respectable jobs 
that are prospering. “We need 
counsellors’ to explain to children 
before they destroy their future 
from experimenting and abusing 
narcotic stimulants including 
alcohol from illegal use. Misuse of 
these substances will cause severe 
stress, nervous breakdowns, and in 
some cases total disillusion from 


confusion with no logical thinking.’ 
Roar finished every last morsel on 
his plate, thanking his girlfriend 
for a meal that was great. Politely 
asking, “Would you please consider 
coming over to my house for supper 
tomorrow? Also may | borrow, a 
cooking utensil called a pot.’ 


Trish answered, “Yes! | do like your 
offer quite a lot. | sure don’t mind 
your cooking, good looking, eating 
healthy helps my body and mind 
succeed. Check in my kitchen to 
find a pot if it’s the item, you need.” 

Roar softly mentioned, “We 
are both very caring. Real friends 
like you and my family still get 
together and enjoy sharing. This 
conversation is perfect, now let's 
get back on the subject. Reference 
jobs, all citizens should know 
more about the firemen. They 
inform children and adults with 
safety tips to prevent fire hazards 
and leave the buildings in these 
emergencies the best that they 
can. There are times when the fire 
stations’ women and men risk their 
lives protecting all citizens from 
fires, vehicle accidents and medical 
emergencies throughout our land. 
A firefighter is hard physical work, 
stressful and requires medical 
knowledge. Saving _ people's 
lives is rewarding and is easy to 
understand. 


Trish said, “Young adults might 
want to study to become a lawyer 
to practice law and _ protect 
innocent victims in society. The 
truth is always an important factor. 
By the way, in every community all 
these jobs deserve good pay.’ 

Roar agreed, replying, “These 
two jobs require journeymen 
tickets: they are  ironworkers 
and welders. They can get work 
in any shipbuilding yard. These 
tradesmen like to work real hard. 
Some of them even like their 
children finishing school to become 
a coast guard. This is another that 
| ensured my brother. One day 
| will become a famous author. 
Society requires many technicians 
trained in technology, monitoring, 
programming, researching or 
repairing the computer. It is the job 
market of our future.’ 


Trish responded, “We need 
Gnomettes and Gnomes to seek 
employment working with the 
environment.Thesedwarvesusually 
become scientists discovering 
answers from observing and 
studying an experiment. Science 
is experimental. work that can 
help save nature for our children’s 
future. It is smart to study ways to 
protect wildlife in every municipal, 
provincial and national park. That 
means in the daylight and the dark. 
Now | have to let you know, we 


Advertising | 
Opportunity 


If you would like to advertise with us 
for an ad this size contact JOHN GRUNDY: 
587.709.0360 
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SOMETHING TO EAT... 


HOURS VARY - CALL 211 FOR MORE INFORMATION 
780-423-2285 ext.140 


Bissell Centre - daily sandwiches 
Robert Tegler Friendship Room 
(adults only) 

10527 96 Street 


Boyle St. Community Services - daily lunch 780-424-4106 


10116 105 Avenue 


Edmonton's Food Bank - food hampers 
(must call) 

Hope Mission 

9908 106 Avenue 


Marian Centre - daily lunch 
10528 98 Street 

McCauley Seniors Drop In {55+} 
9526 106 Avenue 


Mustard Seed - evening meals 
10635 96 Street 


Salvation Army - food hampers 
9620 101A Avenue (drop in} 
1241 Hyndman Road (by appointment) 





have to lock up my house and go.” 

So they cleaned and washed the 
dishes together. When these chores 
are shared it makes housework 
easier. After the small jobs were 
finished they both went their own 
ways for the rest of that day. 
Twenty-four hours later just before 
supper. Trish arrived at the Great 
Gaugnomes home. 


The dwarf prepared a seafood 
platter, shrimp, lobster and cod 
fish. It was time to share another 
cooked meal - a nutritious dish. 
All these mentioned foods give 
humanoids and dwarves adequate 
portions of protein. After all, Trish 
was like all the girls their equal and 
an important Queen. They sat at the 
table quietly eating their supper. 
After the meal was finished, they 
once again cleaned up together. 

Trish finally spoke, “Someday 
you're going to make a lovely lady 
a wonderful husband. | am so glad 
that you are my friend. Now let's 
go and spend some time together 
watching television and continue 
with our conversation.” 


He replied, “Thank you for that 
compliment. Our time together 
is well spent. Let’s see if we can 
_ think of some more occupations 
with work related suggestions. 
What if children decide to be a 
professional dancer, actor, actress 


780-425-4190 


780-422-2018 


780-472-6743 


DIAL 780-482-INFO IF 211 IS NOTAVAILABLEINYOURAREA 


FOR WOMEN 
9611 101A Avenue 
FOR MEN 


Herb Jamieson Centre 
10014 105A Avenue 


Salvation Army Short-Term Residence 


9611 102 Avenue 


FOR WOMEN & MEN 


George Spady Centre {intoxicated) 


10015 105A Avenue 


Hope Mission 
9908 106 Avenue 


780-424-3544 


780-408-2970 
YMCA Downtown Housing (small fee) 


10030 102A Avenue 


780-426-5600 

FOR YOUTH 

Hope Mission Youth Shelter 
780-424-9222 9908 106 Avenue 


Youth Empowerment and 
Support Services - Sheiter 
9310 82 Avenue 


or a daily news _ broadcaster? 
Another excellent job is being 
a reporter. | myself would even 
like to be a cameraman. It would 
be exciting to take photographs, 
or film animals or even nature 
throughout our grand Canadian 
land. Let's stay on this Television 
topic; so the dwarves and citizens 
can learn, more information 
about this subject. | think being a 
producer for children’s programs 
would be perfect. In the television 
industry there are many types of 
jobs that are nice. To be a journalist 
for the news or narrate personal 
biographies would definitely 
suffice.” 

Trish stated, “If children are like me, 
they would be happy to inform 
citizens after studying charts in 
reference to our daily weather. It is 
good to be prepared and dressed 
properly for all four seasons of the 
year, which are spring, summer, fall 
and winter. Now let’s turn off the 
TV and listen to music on the radio. 
A lot of musicians become famous 
from singing and some even hire 
songwriters. The music industry 
needs disc jockeys, managers and 
producers to promote their DVDs 
on the stereo.’ 


Roar quickly did reply, “This 
occupation would be neat? If some 
of the dwarves grow up playing 
sports of all sorts and turn into a 


Women's Emergency Accommodation 


Peace 


By Angelique Branston 
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The New Year dawns bright and fresh with new hope 


Like that of a new born baby 


There is nothing that has occurred to crush its hope - 
Yet unlike that of the new born, there are past mistakes and failed attempts 
The homeless have died form exposure 

And from past wars there has been no reconciliation 
So humanity limps towards its uncertain future 


And maybe, just maybe 


We have learned enough from wars and death 


To push forward into peace! 


Resources In Edmonton 


SOMEWHERE TO SLEEP... 


SMAPONE 





FO TALK TX 


24-HOUR CRISIS LINES 


780-423-5302 


Crisis Support Centre Distress Line 
Kids Help Phone 


780-429-3470 


Sexual Assault Crisis Line 


780-429-4274 


Child Abuse Hofline 


Seniors’ Abuse Helpline 


1-800-387-5437 
780-482-4357 
-800-668-6868 
780-454-8888 
780-423-412] 


IMMIGRATION SERVICES 


Catholic Sociai Services 

10709 105 Street 

Changing Together - 

A Centre for Immigrant Womer 


780-424-8335 


780-422-2018 


780-424-3545 


780-421-0175 


3rd Floor, 10010 105 Street 


780-421-9622 


Edmonton Mennonite Centre 


780-424-7709 


for Newcomers 
11713 82 Street 


780-422-2018 


780-468-7070 


The Family Centre 
Urban Counselling Network 


professional athlete. Even as an 
amateur athlete winning a bronze, 
silver or gold medal for your country 
can be extremely sweet. These 
gifted athletes’ can make monies 


from advertising corporation's 
products on the TV, radio, signs or 
billboards advertising on buildings 
and the street.” 
Trish sighed and replied, “Children 
should also consider becoming 
farmers they usually raise their farm 
animals and reproduce different 
types of animals’ meat, while other 
country folk grow vegetables we 
require daily for our food. Then 
they can sell their produce at their 
local farmers markets’ for citizens 
to purchase from merchants that 
are usually in a pleasant mood.’ 
Roar realized it was late and 
said to Trish, “Now | must walk you 
back to your home. Because every 
gentleman was once a fantastic 
Gnome. The king locked up his 
place, noticing Trish had a pleasant 
smile on her face. He reached over 
and held her by the hand. As they 
walked down the street agreeing 
sharing wisdom in the kingdom is 
grand. As the couple approached 
and stopped in front of Trish's 
house, the Gnome kissed her on 
the forehead. Remarked, “You must 
be extremely tired so you should 
go directly to bed” Queen Trish 
softly said, “When little dwarves 
go to school, they will learn and 


COUNSELLING SERVICES (NO-FEE/SLIDING SCALE) 
City of Edmonton 
Assessment and Short-term Counselling 


780-496-4777 


780-424-5580 
780-424-4106 ext.272 


understand a diploma is the most 
valuable tool. We should not 
forget to inform all Gnomettes and 
Gnomes when they are preparing 
for a test, to always check over 
their previously covered teachers 
notes and study their books 
periodically to do their best. This 
advice will ensure them a great 
start at becoming smart. When 
it is time to learn about different 
jobs you need to have an open 
mind. When children grow up to 
be professionals they must use 
mannerism being both polite and 
kind. Our ideas are good messages 
with signals that are strong. In our 
society all these different types of 
jobs will always belong. Yes honey! 
Every job we mentioned provides 
younger and older adults excellent 
money. Remember every great 
leader at one time was a great 
listener. Now you should scurry in 
a hurry back to your own home, 
you magnificent Gnome?’ 

As Roar waved goodbye to Trish, 
he responded loudly and proudly, 
“| love you and you are my best 
friend. We will definitely meet 
again and only the Creator knows 
when.” 


The end. 

©2004 Rory Gaudon, Rewritten 
by Rory Gaudon 2013, Published 
in Calgary Street Talk Newspaper 
2002 
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Living The Truth of Who We Are 








By Maria B. 


We can start by questioning: Who 
am |? What is my personal Identity? 
What is my self worth? Who am I? 
Each person has a divine essence 
that defines us as a unique human 
being with the rights to be treated 
with dignity and respect. We have 
been given the gift to think, reason 
and make choices We have been 
created by a loving God who has 
a plan for us. 


What is my personal identity? 
At the heart of human experience 
lies an essential yearning for self- 
definition and self-understanding. 
Developing a conception of who 
we are, for what purpose we 
exist, and how we should live our 
lives is a basic impulse of human 
consciousness. Our different 
senses of identity consequently 
become fully realized through 
the development of our spiritual 
identity; they each provide a 
means for achieving our basic 
existential purpose - the discovery 
and refinement of the spiritual 
capacities latent within us. 


Who am | declaring that | am? 
Am | living in the truth of 
whol am? 

Are my values and beliefs in 
alignment with my actions? 


Once we come to the realization 


that we are God's children we will 
be able to reclaim our inherited 
right to be treated with the 
respect and dignity that we rightly 
deserve. We have the ability to 
make moral choices. We have a 
built in moral conscience, even 
if, sadly, we may fail to allow it to 
guide us. We have an inward urge 
to do what we perceive to be right 
and a sense of guilt if we do what 
we believe to be wrong. 


When God created us, he gave 
us incredible gifts like artistic 
creativity, we can build, sculpt - 
the potentials that he has given 
us are unlimited. We are able 
to appreciate what is beautiful 
through our eyes, ears and 
mouth. We have everything that 
we need to succeed in life. We are 
not mistakes and our lives are not 
puzzles to be figure out. Rather, 
we come to God, who created and 
knows us and reveals to us the 
truth of our lives. We must clearly 
realize that our personal worth 
does not stem from what we are 
capable of doing, from the kind of 
job we have, from what we own, 
from where we live or/and what 
we are able to achieve. We are 
valuable human beings. | want 
you to know that you are a unique 
and very important human being. 
It doesn’t matter what anyone else 
says — you are a gift. 


The way we view ourselves 
according to our beliefs can be 
either empowering or incredibly 
limiting. We form these beliefs 
based on the conclusions we 
draw about our own experiences, 
especially our estimation of our 
ability to produce the results 
we want. Recognizing our 
unique skills, our knowledge, 
our spiritual strength and of our 
abilities will give us the passion 
and commitment to become the 
change that we want to see in the 
world. As human beings we are the 
artists of our lives, we are the ones 
that are able to decide the kind of 
lives we want to live. We must take 
ownership of what we do and how 
we act can not only influence but 
create what happens around us. 
Anything within ourselves that 
we try to hide, will keep coming 
back until we accept ourselves 


completely acknowledging those 
parts without loathing ourselves 
for having them. There are things 
that we may not be able to change 
but we can embrace those things 
and make them an accepted part 
of ourselves. 


We must see the purpose of 
everything in our life, we might 
not be able to see this right away 
but within time we will be able to 
accept those things that we can 
not change. No one likes the parts 
in us that makes feel vulnerable 
or ashamed but without this 
part of us, we would not be able 
to recognize our courage. We 
must define our attitude towards 
everything that we do. 


Attitude is defined as: A way 
of looking at life, a way of thinking, 
feeling and behaving. Attitude is 
not only a habit but a commitment 
to continuous improvement that 
creates the spiral growth that lifts 
us to new levels of understanding 
and living our values of honesty, 
kindness, empathy, compassion, 
etc. These become the foundation 
of our character creating an 
empowering center. As we live 
our values in everything we do, 
our sense of identity, integrity, self 
control, and inner directedness 
will infuse us with exhilaration 
and inner peace. We will begin to 
define ourselves from within rather 
than through people’s opinions or 
our comparison to others. 


We have to stop living in a state 
of defense, always trying to protect 
ourselves or trying to portray 
something that we are not. When 
we are in a defense mode, we will 
fail to take responsibility for our 
actions and we will get into the 
habit of blaming everyone else. 
When we are trying to protect 
ourselves, we do not build bridges 
- we erect walls and develop 
a combative attitude. Being 
ourselves means that if someone 
hurt us, we should allow every 
feeling to flow, feel the pain, deal 
with it and learn from it. 

Our strength comes from 
within, from knowing that we are 
worthy individuals and we must 
realize that our differences are 
what it makes us unique human 


beings and we have the right to 
pursue a truly fulfilling life. We 
must be proactive and focus our 
efforts on our abilities not in our 
disabilities. Reactive people focus 
their efforts in the weaknesses 
of others. Their focus results in 
blaming and accusing others, 
they have reactive language and 
increase feelings of victimization. 
As long as we live in a circle of 
concern of what others are doing, 
it only increases our feelings of 
inadequacy and helplessness. It 
is not what happens to us, but 
our responses to what happens 
to us that is important. Things 
are going to happen that will be 
difficult and hurtful in our lives 
but we must remember that in the 
midst of difficult times is where 
our character develops, giving us 
internal power and the freedom 
to handle difficult times, inspiring 
others to have the courage 
necessary to be victorious. 


| have realized that when | have 
been in that place in relationships 
(personal & professional), — | 
ultimately end up feeling as if | 
have sold myself out. At some 
point | see that whether someone 
likes me, my work or has feelings 
for me on a personal level, it is 
not really about the ‘real’ me, 
rather it is about the me that has 
accommodated the other persons 
needs and wants -all simply to be 
accepted, wanted, liked or loved. 

When we honor who we are we 
will live in a circle of harmony and 
influence where we can focus on 
our own paradigms. We will not 
have to expect people to like us, 
accept us or provide an opinion on 
who they think we are. Knowing 
who we are, we start teaching 
people how to treat us; we can 
begin creating positive conditions 
in our life. 


Lets, honor, embrace and celebrate 
the privilege of being a gift in 
the world, living in a free society 
and creating a life of intention 
in everything we do in the 
foundation of love, harmony and 
respect for ourselves and others. 
May you see yourself trough the 
eyes of our creator. 





Some Home Remedies Really Work 


There are many cures and home remedies in almost every publication 


you pick up, but, after trying them, you soon find that they just don’t work. 


For example; using mayonnaise to get rid of head lice. Unfortunately, the woman who told me that one still had a flock of children spreading head 


lice throughout the school for over a year an 
oil as a head lice cure — | contracted lice from giving a ride in my car to the woman who be 


d to my grandson repeatedly during that year until she moved to Toronto. The same goes for tea tree 
lieves in that one. When her daughter was hospitalized, 


they put her in isolation for two weeks and cut her hair short, and her 87 year old mother was also in isolation while in hospital due to head lice. 


But some cures do work. Vicks vapour rub actually gets rid of toe nail fungus. Just apply daily, rubbing it onto the infected toe nails, and in about 
two weeks, the nails regain their natural healthy color. Another toe nail fungus cure that works is to apply crushed up garlic or garlic oil to the infected 
nail daily until it is cured It takes about two weeks. And this does work! 


ALBERTA STREETNEWS 13 





Penne whe PAS STON TN TOU A CAREER 


pew ee BLEUE COLLEGE 


DIPLOMA PROGRAMS Empire Building 

Suite 200 | 10080 Jasper Ave. 
2D Character Animation Edmonton, AB T5J 1V9 
3D Animation & Modeling ey Aa 
Aboriginal Graphic design 7807563992 


Digital Audio Production info@pixelblue.ca 
Graphic Design 


pixelblue.ca _ 
@PixelBlueFX 





oy 


14 ALBERTA STREET NEWS 


The Abandoned St. Louis Hotel 





By Andie W.L. 


OPINION 


Wheelchair 
Accessibility Still 
A Problem 





By Daniel Piller 


My look on social justice is from 
my point of view. | have been in a 
wheelchair for around 10 years of 
my life. 


8th Avenue and 
Ath Street SE. 
Cal-Dec-Sac 


The past November 2013. | have 
been on a regular walk around the 
area of the historic St. Louis Hotel 
at 430 - 8th Avenue SE. | have 
sometimes walked from the main 
downtown Central Public Library 
on 7th Avenue and Macleod Trail 
SE, to eastbound on Macleod 
Trail SE. on the walking path to 
the Cal-de-sac on 8th Avenue 
SE. Eventually .| end up walking 
by the only building standing 


I've been around the city and 
I've seen a lot of areas that are not 
accessible, especially in the winter 
when people don't shovel in time. 
The city bylaw states that property 
owners have 48 hours to shovel 
their sidewalks after the snow 
falls. The worst offender of that 
bylaw, in my opinion, is the city. 
You have to call on every address 
at every location you want them 
to take care of. | have seen the city 
go on TV and say they are going to 
start plowing all major bus routes 
before they hit the residential 
areas. | live on a major road, which 
happens to be a bus route, yet they 
don't plow it because in their eyes 
it’s an arterial road. You could look 
around my area and there are ruts 
so bad it is like a roller coaster ride 
in your car. | have seen the city do 
one cool thing, though. | called 
311 and 24 hours later the curb 
got plowed. On those complaints 
they get my approval. It’s kind of 
funny: my church signed a deal 
with a snow clearing crew but the 
company said they don’t plow 
down to the pavement. When you 
read the bylaw, though, it states 
that the snow must be cleared to 
the pavement. The thing that gets 
me pissed is that when someone 


on the north side of the Avenue, 
the abandoned St. Louis Hotel 
Building. It is still decorated with 
its signage of Neon Lights on the 
outside of the exterior, standing 
there alone in an area where 
the other turn of the century 
buildings have already been torn 
down. 


Just next to the Louis on that 
block, there was once this run- 
down seedy structure that was 
just torn down the first part of 
November 2013. The structure was 
one of the last rooming houses 
with some single rooms on the 
second floor. There was a gay all 
men’s night club on the main floor 
and a front window office space 
next to the night club. Every time, 
| walked by the old Louis, | spent 


is threatened with a fine for not 
shoveling they go out and do it. 
Funny part is that if you take that 
away they'll just forget about it. 
When | was in the hospital, | met 
a few people who slipped on 
some ice or rocks and broke their 

necks. That's why my fight is so 
passionate. As | go around Whyte 
Avenue, there are very few places 
that are wheelchair accessible. If 
you go up to a business anywhere 
and drag your feet without lifting 
them up, you will see how unjust 
the city treats us. On top of 
that, there are no handicapped 
parking spots on Whyte Ave that 
are easily accessible for people in 
wheelchairs, nor are there metres 
that people in wheelchairs can 
reach to pay for parking. | have 
heard from other people that 
Whyte Ave gets special treatment 
because it is such an old area. With 
regards to the LRT, the one major 
challenge | face is getting on and 
off, as each platform is at a different 
height at each station. Sure, they 
have a ramp that rolls down for 
you, but at such a steep angle 
you either have to get a running 
start to get up, or you have to ask 
someone to help you get up. I’ve 
had times when I’ve put the ramp 


time looking up at the old time 
structure. Just last week | was 
looking and trying to see if there 
is a date signifying when the hotel 
had been built. | have always been 
fascinated, and flooded with a 
vision of seeing the Louis being 
remodeled to its former glory since 
it closed down in July of 2007. | 
had spent a lot of time there in my 
past, during and after my drinking 
days when | became sober. | came 
by often to listen to the live music, 
gigs that happened there from 
Thursday to Saturday night! | 
dream of the Louis becoming, a 
vibrant hub for live music and not 
just the Blues but also for the New 
Age of Music; Classic Rock!! This 
could be a classic venue again and 
be raised to its old glory. Just this 
past week on Friday, November 


down and I’m wheeling down and 
my front two wheels get stuck in 
the gap between the platform and 
the train. My greatest fear is that if 
it stops me hard enough it could 
flip me right onto the platform face 
first. So now | don't put the ramp 
down, but just wheel so that | fall 
onto the platform with my front 
tires first and then my rear tires. 
What I’ve suggested to the people 
who designed the train (not sure 
exactly who they were) is that they 
should puta yellow ramp along the 
entire edge of the platform. That 
way wherever the accessible doors 
open up there's always a ramp. 
Then you wouldn't have to start - 
from a steep angle and you could 
have a gradual slope onto the train. 
It would be important for it to be 
painted bright yellow because 
then you wouldn't miss it and you 
would be less likely to trip. 


To end: | challenge anyone to 
come with me and see how bad it 
is for yourself. Just remember to 
bring a wheelchair. 

If you would like to comment on 
this article, please go to: http:// 
strathconajustice.blogspot.ca 





Did You 


Know? 


Na nvelalerslacucieiacc) mice) aamanlelccmuat-lamelal= 


billion colds a year. 


Aay-)asmeleldaliaremce) 


sneeze at! 





Start the New Year Off With a 


Laugh 


Q. 

Why did King Kong 
climb the Empire State 
Building? 


JOJEAI|a BY} U! JY 3,UP]NOD aH 
Vv 


Where do Penge 
swim? 


iJOOd YINOS e4IIV 
Vv 


Qe We fw 


29, | found a write up and some 
information about the Louis on, 
the Internet; 


“The hotel was built in 1914! It’s 
one of the oldest hotels and the 
brick structure has been predated 
back to World War 1. It’s a three 
story, majestic, one of a kind 
building with distinctive tripartite 
windows and neo-classical design 
elements. The brick plasters 
have an elaborate metal cornice, 
distinguishing its facade. It 
originally had 60 rooms. a bar, 
cafe, barbershop and cigar stand. 
The hotel went under extensive 
remodeling in 1959. The later 
changes have Heritage Value and 
the hotel has a right today to 
be saved and salvaged from 
demolition. Other unique parts of 


Louis” charm are the illuminated 


signage suspended from the 
facade, and the lobby and 
basement lounge which both 


have sleek terrazzo flooring. The 
Calgary City Council designated 
the St. Louis Hotel as a Municipal 
Historical Resource in February of 
2008.’ 


The CLMC is now working 
towards bringing back the 
historic building to new life in East 
Village. There were hazardous 
materials removed from the 
building with structural repairs to 
eventually bring future tenants 
to the project now owned City of 
Calgary. (St. Louis Hotel - Calgary 
Landmarks/Calgary Municipal 
Land Commission).” I'm reassured 
to hear that the CMLC will be 


restoring The St. Louis Hotel. I’m 
hoping they will bring her back to 
the old turn of the Century design 
and to what the hotel had looked 
like when it was first built in 1914. 
I'm hoping they can expand it out 
into the West and East open land 
on each side of the St Louis Hotel. 
Originally there was a parking lot 
on the Westside and an attached 
house Kitchen and Barbershop 
on the Eastside. | also want to 
wish for a remodeled stage and a 
dance floor twice the size in the 
Basement! | would also like to see a 
collection of past photos of when 
the place was built along with 
finding photos of the people who 
made the place famous prior to its 
closing in July 2007. Please bring 
back the famous chicken & Chips 
stand and all the regular activities 
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that happened in the barroom on 
a regular weekly basis. Apparently 
the new Calgary Public Library 
will be built in the space where 
the rooming and one bedroom 
dwellings, gay men’s night club 
and the front window business 
spaces originally were. 


My last dream wish is to have the 
many photos of the famous and 
late 1980's Mayor Ralph Klein on 
the west wall where the King Ralph 
had his designated table and chair. 


To be continued next issue 


ROB’S CORNER IN CALGARY 


Robert Champion 





Romance 


Romance? What is it? Is it only about flowers, candy and gifts. To me, I'm 
not sure? Maybe it’s the little things you do for the one you love and 
care about them every day. Maybe cook dinner for them or a breakfast 


in bed. Write them a romantic letter, a card on Valentine's Day. Pick out a 


favourite perfume or cologne. Lots of hugs and kisses. Take your partner 
out for a casual dinner — doesn't have to be fancy. Go out for long walks 


together. 


Still Grieving 


Still grieving after all this time. Going on 15 months since Lorna left me 
— she passed on. She was only 55. We were together for 35 years. We 
weren't the perfect couple by no means. We had our share of problems, 
alcohol being one of them. We weren't drug addicts or gamblers. We 
lived a pretty simple straight forward life. For me grieving seems to come 
in waves like the ocean, one after another. | could be sitting there in a 
crowd of people and all of a sudden it will hit me, the pain, the sadness 


and the heartbreak. 


Rob’s Last Say of The Day 


Happy New Year. Best wishes to all. Have a happy, prosperous year- 2014. 
Thanks for your support of the Alberta Street News paper. This coming 
year it was be my 20th year selling various street papers here in Calgary. 
Started my column, Rob’s Corner, within the Our Voice Newspaper back in 


October 1996. 


Advertising Opportunity 


lf you would like to advertise with us for an ad this size contact — 
JOHN GRUNDY: 587.709.0360 


**Deadline for advertisements and submissions for the nexy issue is January 15, 2014** 
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By Ryan Robertson 


The hands 
Of time 
Are gearing 
For 2014 - 


It 


Seem possible. 
/It’s as if 

We're in a dream — 
But yes 

That year’s 
Upon us 

And we must 
Go on as one 
So come along 
And join us 
And put ‘13 
On the run. 
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PETER GOLDRING 
Member of Parliament 
Edmonton East 


Ottawa Taxi Drivers Protected Better 
Than Edmonton Police Constables 


For the past five years the City of Ottawa has mandated 
the installation of security cameras, to record taxicab occu- 
pants — both drivers and passengers. For privacy reasons, 
images from the camera are only downloaded by the police 
and used for the purposes of law enforcement when there 
are reasonable grounds to believe that a Criminal Code 
offence has taken place. 


Which leads to the question: if such devices can be made 
mandatory for Ottawa taxis, why are they not mandatory for 
Ottawa police vehicles, or indeed all police vehicles? Why 
do police officers not at least use body-worn cameras? Why 
should it be that Ottawa taxi drivers and passengers be 
better protected than other cities and indeed be better pro- 
tected than police officers and the public across Canada 
even here in Edmonton? Such devices would offer in- 
creased protection for the public and for police themselves. 
In recent years there have been many high-profile incidents 
with conflicting reports that could have been easily resolved 
if there was video evidence available. A picture is worth a 
thousand conflicting stories, and the camera doesn't lie. 


The argument that such devices would be expensive to 
install doesn’t hold much weight. The cameras would pay 
for themselves. Faced with video evidence many accused 
would plead guilty rather than trying to outwit the system. 
As a result, court costs would be greatly reduced and jus- 
tice would be speeded up. One day in court can cost over 
$20,000, body-worn video cameras cost approximately 
$1,200; such evidence would also help protect police from 
suggestions of improper actions. The technology is there, it 
makes sense fo use it! Battery powered Segways are great 
for saving constables from the drudgery of pedaling bicy- 
cles but they do nothing to protect the police and public 
from false accusations. 


What do you think? 
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Edmonton Street News Society Provides a voice, employment and social support to 
those who need these , and communications perspective dealing with pverty and 
social justice by education and communication activities including publishing a 
street newspaper. 


Values/Beliefs/Guiding Principles 


We believe in being inclusive and encouraging. 

We believe that human rights are fundamental to living together. 

We believe that everyone deserves the opportunity to earn and control their money. 
We believe in journalistic and orginizational professionalism and integrity. 

We believe in public needs to know about the issues of poverty and social justice. 
We value community and connecting with others. 

We value passion and determination. 


We believe everyone deserves the opportunity to learn, develop and use 
communication skills. 
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